PYGMALION7

you are doing very well; and the lessons wont hurt I promise you
I wont let him drag you round the room by your hair.

HIGGINS. Be off with you to Mrs Pearce and tell her about it.
Think about it. Try to do it by yourself: and keep your tongue
well forward in your mouth instead of trying to roll it up and
swallow it. Another lesson at half-past four this afternoon. Away
with you.

Elh^a^ still sobbing, rushes from the room.

And that is the sort of ordeal poor Eliza has to go through for
months before we meet her again on her first appearance in
London society of the professional class.
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